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oiid mouth ofI JL ', the strike mid
not 11 pound of
freight had
been movod.
Things looked
smoky on the

V3 J3L West End.
The general

superintendent hitpponed to bo with
us when the news came.

"You cnu't handle It, boys," said ho
nervously. "What you'd better do
to turn It over to the Columbian Pa-

cific."
Our contracting freight agent on the

coast at that tlnio was a fellow ho er-

ratic that ho was nicknamed Crazy-hors- e.

Night In the midst of the strike
Grnzyhorse wired that he had secured
u big silk shipment for New York. Wo
.were paralyzed.

Wo had no engineers, no firemen and
no motive power to npeak of. The
Htrlkers wero pounding our men,
wrecking our trains nnd giving uh the
worst of it Roncrnlly that Is, when
,we couldn't give it to them. Why the
fellow displayed his activity at that
particular juncture still remains a
mystery. Perhaps ho had a grudge
against the road. If so, lie took an
urtful revenge. Kvoryboily oi the sys-

tem with ordinary railroad sense knew
that, our struggle was to keep clear of
freight business until we got rid of
our strike. Anything valuable or per
ishable was especially unwelcome.

But the stuff was docked and loaded
and consigned in our earn before we
knew It. After that a refusal to carry
it would bo. like hoisting the white
Hag. and that Is Munelhing which
never yet flew on the West End.

"Turn it over to thu Columbian,"
said the general superintendent. Hut
the general superintendent was not
looked up to on our division. He
hadn't enough sand. Our head was ft
lighter, nnd he gave tone to every man
under him.

".No," he thundered, bringing down
jiis fist, "not In a thousand years!
"We'll move it ourselves. Wire Mont-

gomery, the general manager, that wo
will take cere of it. And wire him to
fire Cruzyhor&e and to do it right off,"
And before the silk was turned over
to us Crazyliorsc ius looking for an-

other job. It is the only case on rec-

ord where a freight hustler was dis-
charged for getting business.

There were twelve car' loads. It
was insured for .$85,1)00 a car. You cau
figure how far the title Is wrong, but
you can never estimate the worry that
stuff gave us. It looked us big as
512,000,000 worth. In fact, one scrub
car tlnk, with the glory of the West
End at heart, had a fight over tins
Amount with a. skeptical hostler. He
maintained that the actual money
value was a hundred and twenty mil-
lions, but I gave j on the figures just
as they went over the wire, and they
aie right.

AVhat bothered us most was that the
strikers had the tip almost as boon as
we had It. Having friends on every
road In the country, they knew as
much about our btilnes us we
ourselves. The minute it was an-
nounced that we should move the silk
they wero after us. It was a defiance,
A last one. If we could move freight

for Ae were already moving passen-
gers after a fashion the strike might
lie well accounted beaten.

Stewart, the loader of tho local con-
tingent, together with his followers,
Hot after me at once.

"You don't show much sense, Heed,"
said he. "You fellows hre aro break-
ing your necks to get things moving,
and when this strike's over If our boys
ask for your discharge they'll get It.
This road can't run without pur engi-
neers. We're going to beat you. If
you daro try to move this Muff we'll
iiave your scalp when It's over. You'll
never get your bilk to Zauesville, I'll
promise you that. And If you ditch It
and make a million dollar loss, you'll
i'et let out anyway, my buck."

"I'm hero to obey orders, Stewart,"
J retorted. What was tho use of more?
J felt uncomfortable, but we had de-

termined to move tho silk. There was
nothing more to be said.

When I went over to the rouudhoijso
and told Neighbor the decision ho bald
never a word, but he looked a great
deal. Neighbor's task was to supply
the motive power. All that wo had,
uncrippled, was in the passenger serv-
ice, because passengers must be mov-.p-el

must bo taken care of first of all.
In order to win a strike you must
have public opinion on your side.

"Nevertheless, Neighbor," said I,
after wo had talked awhile, "wo must
move the silk also,"

Neighbor studied, then he roared nt
ids foreman.

"Send Bartholomew .Mullen here."
He spoko with n decision that made inu
think tho business was done. I had
never happened, It Is true, to hear of
Bartholomew Mullen In thu depart-
ment of motive power, but the Im-

pression thu name gavn me was of u
nioustrous fellow, big as Neighbor or
old man Snnkoy or Dad Hamilton,

''I'll put Bartholomew ahead of It,"
muttered Neighbor tightly. A boy
walked Into tho otllce.

".Mr. Garten said you wanted to see
me, sir," said lie, addressing the mas-
ter mechunle.

"I do, Bartholomew," responded
Neighbor,

The figure In my mind's eye shrunk

lu u twinkling. Then It occurred to
me that It must be this boy's father
who was wanted.

"You have been begging for a chance
ito take out an engine, Bartholomew,"
iiegan Neighbor coldly. And I knew It
was 011.

"Yea, sir."
"You want to get killed, Bartholo-

mew,"
Bartholomew smiled as If the Idea

fvus not altogether displeasing.
"How would you like to to pilot to

Dollar Freight Train I

morrow for Morurilj 7 You to take flic
11 and run as first 78. McCnrdy will
run us second 7fl."

"I know I could tun nit onglno nil
right," ventured Bartholomew, as If
Neighbor were (he only one taking the
chances in giving him nn engine. "I
know the track from here to Znnes-vlll-

1 helped McNeff lire one week."
"Then go home and go to bed nnd

be over here nt (1 o'clock tomorrow
morning, And sleep sound, for It may
be your last chance."

It was plain that tho master mechan-
ic hated to do It. It was simply sheer
necessity.

"He's a wiper," mused Neighbor ns
Bartholomew walked sprlnglly nway.
"I took him In here aweeplug two yenrs
ago. He outfit to bu firing now, but
the union held hlin back. That's why
be bates them. Ho knows more about
1111 engine now than half tho lodge.
They'd better have let him In," said
tho master mechanic grimly. "He may
be the means of breaking their backs
yet. If I give blni nn engine and he
runs It, I'll never take hlin off, union
or no union, stilkc or no strike,"

"How old Is that boy V I asked.
"Eighteen, and never n kith or n kin

that I knov of. Bartholomew Mullen,"
mused Ne'-jhbo- r as the slight llgnro
moved across the Mat, "big nnino
sinnll boy. Well, Bartholomew, you'll
know something inoie by tninonow
night about running ni) cugh)c or i

whole lot less. That's as it happens
If lie gets killed, It's your fault, lined,"

He meant that I was calling 011 Jilm

for men when h absolutely couldn't
produce them

"I lieai d owe," lie went on, "a'miit a
fellow named ItiirthoIomi'W being mix-
ed ii)) In a massacre. Hut I take It
must have been an older man thai)
our Barthnl imow. Nor his oilier name
wasn't Mullen, neither. I ilHreiueui- -

ber just what It was, but It wasn't
Mullen."

"Well, don't say I want to get the
boy killed. Neighbor," I proteMed.
"I've plenlj to answer fir. I'm here
to run trains when there are any to
run. That's murder enough for me.
You needn't send Bartholomew out on
my account."

"('he him a slow and I'll
give him orders to Jump early. That's
nil H'u f;in do If the strikers don't
ditch hlin. he'll get through some-

how."
It stuck in mj Ide.i of put-

ting the boy on a pilot engine to take
all Jhe dansers alic-i- of tint partic-
ular But I had a gmd deal else
to think of li diles From the minute
the silk got into () Met 'loud yards
wo posted double g.in)s mound.
About B! o'clock that night w Ijpjd a
council oi' war, which ended In our
tunning (he train Into the out freight
house. Tlie lesujr "v;j that by morn-

ing we had n now (rata made up. It
consisted of fourteen rcfnu'PMti.r cars
loaded with or.w-M'- s which had come
In mysteriously tb night licfoie. It
was aiinoui ced (hat the Mil; would he
held for tho present and (ho oranges
rushed through. Bright and oaily the
refrigerator train was run down to the
Ice houses, and twenty ineii Mtire put
to work Icing the oranges. At 7 o'clock
McOtirdy pulled lu (lie local piismiger
with engine 105 Our plan was to
leaijcul tho local and run him right out
with iln oranges. When ho got In he
repniljif he 105 bad sprung a tire. It
knocked our Into a cocked hat.

There was a lantern Jawed confer-
ence In the rnundhome,

"What can you do':" asked tint Miiper-Intendo-

lu desperation.
"There' only one thing I can do.

Put Bartholomew Mullen on It with
ttho it and put Mct'urdy to bed for
flo. - tonight," responded Neighbor.

Wp were running lli"--t in, first out.
but wu took care to always have some
jiody for J uJ -' who at least knew an
Injector from nu air pump.

It was S o'clock. J looked Into tlm
loi'onmtlvip stalls. The list the only
man In sight was Bartholomew Mullen
He was very hu-- y ijol'shjng the 4 I. He
hnij good stciiui 011 ner, uijij the old tub
was wheezing as If she Had the asthma
The I I was old, she was n,ufily, (da-

wns rickety, but Il'irthn'mmiw .Mullen
wiped her battered nose as dufeiiintlal
ly as if slio had been a spick-span- , spl
rtcr driver, tall truck mall racer,

,S1k wasn't much -- the II. But lu
tho-- e lys Bartholomew wasn't much,
and the H was Bartholomew's,

"How .is she steaming, Bartholo-
mew?" I sung out. lie was right in
the middle of her. Lnokl up, ho lin-

gered his wnsto modestly n,ud blushed
through a dab of crmltf petroleum over
his eye,

"Hunched nnd thhty, sir, BI10V a Ur-rlbl- o

free steamer, the old II. I'm all
ready to run her out."

"Who's inuiked up to lire for you,
flartholoinew':"

BNi'tholoimiw Mullen looked at 1110

fro (erna My.

"Neighbor couldn't givo mo anybody
but n wiper." aahl Bartholomew In a
tort of wouldn't tbtklll-yo- u tone.

TJiu unconscious airoganco of tho
boy unite knocked nw, bo soon bad
honors changed his point of view last
night a despised wiper, at daybreak an
eiglueer, am his nose In the nlr at tho
jdea of taking on a wiper for llrenmu,
xiiil nil so Innocent,

"Would you object, Baitholomow," I
miggosted gently, "to a train master
for fireman':"

"I don't think no, sir."
"Thu 11k you. Iiecuuw J am golnsr

down to J'.miosvllle this morning my-

self, and I thought I'd ride with you.
Is It all right?"

"Oh, ye, Jr, If Neighbor doesn't
cure."

I smiled, fie didn't know who
Neighbor took ordern from, but be
thought evidently not from me,

"Then run her down to the oranges,
Bartholomew, and couple on, and we'll
tnler our&ehi's out. See?"

Tin 41 n.illlv Ifmlriuf IIL'i. n lifthv nnr.
ljue when we got her In front ut the I

K
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refTlgcrn'lbrs, Uowevoi after the nec-
essary preliminaries we p, ve a very
flporty toot and pulled out. In 11 few
minutes wo were nailing down tho
yalley.

Eor fifty miles wo bobbed nlongwlth
our cargo of Iced silk as easy us old
shoes, for I need hardly explain that
we had packed the silk Into tho re-

frigerators to confuse the strikers, The
great risk was that they would try to
ditch us.

I was watching the track as a mouse
would a cnt, looking every minute for
trouble. We cleared the gumbo cut
west of the Beaver at a pretty good
clip lu older to make the grnde 011 the
other side. Tho bridge there Is hidden
In summer by n grove of hnckherrlcs.
I had just pulled open to cool her a bit
when I noticed bow high tho back-

water was on ench side of tho track.
Suddenly I felt the fill going soft under
tho drivers felt tho 41 wabble and
slow. Bartholomew shut off hard nnd
throw tho Ir ns I sprang to tho win-

dow. Tho peaceful Uttlo creek ahead
looked as gry as tho Platto In April
water, and the bottoms wero a lake.

Somewhere up the valley thcie had
been a cloudburst, for overhead tho
sun was bright. The Beaver was roar-
ing over its bonks, nnd the bridge was
out. Bartholomew (.creamed for brakes.
Jt looked as If wo wore against It, am
iard.

A sqft track to stop on, a torrpnt; of
storm water ahead and $1,000,00Q

worth of silk behind, not to mention
equipment)

I yellod at Bartholomew and mo-

tioned for him to jump. Nfy con-
science is clear on that point. Tho
14 was stumbling along, trying, like
a drunken mnn, to hang to the rotten
irapk.

''Bartholomew!" I yelled. But he
was hPfld out and looking back nt his
train, while ho jerked frantically at
tho air lever, I undopstooil, Tho nlr
wouldn't work. It never will on those
old tubs when you need It. Tho sweat
pushed out on me. I wns thinking
of how much tho silk would bring us
after a bath In the Beaver. Bartholo-
mew stuck to his levers liko a man in
n slgnnl townr, but every second
brought us closer to open water.
Watching him. Intent only on saving
his first train, heedless of snvlng his
life, I was really a bit ashamed to
jump. While I hesitated ho somehow
got the brakes to set. The old 44
bucked like a broncho.

Jt wasn't too soon. She checked her
train nobly at the last, but I snw noth-
ing could keep her from tho drink. I
caught Bartholomew a terrific slap,
and again I yelled; then, turning to
Jthe gangway, I dropped Into tho soft
nuifj nn my ship. The 44 hung low,
and It was pa.sy lighting.

Bartholomew sprang from his seat
a. ticcond Inter, but his blouse paught
fn the teeth qf the quadrant. He
stooppd quick ns thought nnd peeled
the thing ovor his head. But then he
was caught with his hands. In the
wristbands, and the ponies of 44
tlppiid over tho broken nbutmnnt.

Pul as io would, ho couldn't got
free. The pilot dippod into fhe torrent
filowly; but, losing her bajancc, tio

filched Iter heel Into the iilruml shot
plump Into the creel;,

H ;Mm hfr heels Into the nlr like
lightning and shot with a frightened
wheeo plump Into the crook, drag-
ging her engineer after her,

Tho head car stopped 011 tho brink.
Banning across tho track, I looked for
Bartholomew. Ho wasn't there. I
know ho niKst have gone down with
his engine.

Throwing off my gloves, I dived Just
as I stood, close to the tender, which
hung half submerged. I am it good bit
(it fish under water, hut no self

fish would bo caught In that
yellow mud. I realized, too, the Instant
I struck tho water that I should have
dlvod on the upstieam side. Tho cur-
rent took mo away whirling. When I
came up for air I was fifty feet below
ho plor. I felt It was nil up with Bar

fholomew us I scrambled out, but to
my umazeinmt us I shook my oyes
open the train ciew wore running for-var- d,

a ni there stood Bartholomew on
the trapk above me looking at tho

Wjcii J got to hlin he ex-

plained to me how J)o was dragged In
and had to (car the glncvcs put of his
ulouso under water to h' fl'e.

The surprise Is liow Jittlu fuss mop
make about ouch things when they are
busy. t took only live minutes jor tho
conductor to hunt up a coll of wire and
t Bounder for mo, and by the time lie
jot forward with Bttrtliolowow wiia

linJf way ujrh telegraph polo to help" hie
cut In on 11 live wire. Mist as t could
I rigged n pony nnd began calling the
MrCloud dispatcher. It wms a rocky
send, but nfter no end of pounding 1

l?ot hlin and gave oulers for the wreck-
ing gang and tov 0110 more of Neigh-
bor's rapidly decreasing sup,ply of loco-
motives,

Bartholomew, sitting on u strip of
fencu which still rose nliove water,
looked forlorn. To lose the .first engine
lie over handled lu the Beaver was
totigh, nnd ho was evidently spcculat
lug on his chances of ever getting an
other. If there weren't tours in his
eyes, there was storm water certainly.
But after the relief onglno had pulled
what was left of us back hIv miles to
n siding I made It my first business to
explain to Neighbor, nearly beside him
self, that Bartholomew was not only
not at fault, but flint he bad actually
saved tho train by his nerve.

"I'll tell you, Neighbor," I suggest-
ed when wu got Htralghteued around,
"give us tho 10!) to go ahead as pilot
and run the-stuf- f around the river
division with Foley and the 210."

"What'll you do with No. 0?" growl-e- d

Neighbor. Six was the locnl pas-Bcng-

west.
"Annul It west of Mcflloud," said 1

Instantly. "We've got this silk on our
hands now, nnd I'd move It If It tied
up every passenger train on tho di-

vision. If we can got tho Infernal
stuff through, It will practically beat
the strike; if wo fall, It will bent the
company."

By the time wo backed to Newhnll
Junction Neighbor had made up his
mind my way. Mullen nnd I climbed
into the 10i), mid Foley with tho 210
and none too good a grace coupled on
to tho silk, and, Hying red signals, wo
started again for Znncsvlllo over the
river division.

Foley wns always full of mischief.
Ho had a better engine than ours, any-wa-

and he took satisfaction the rest
of the nfternoqn In crowding us. Ev-
ery mile of (he way he was on our
heels, t was throwing the coal and
distinctly remember.

It was nftor dark when we reached
tho Beverly hill, nnd wo took "It at n
lively pace. The strikeis were not on
our minds then. It was Foley who
bothered.

Yhon the long parallel steel lines
pf the uppor yards spread before us,
Hashing under tho ore lights, wo wero
tiwny above yard speed. Running a
locomotive Into ono of those big
yards Is liko shooting a rapid In a
canoe. Thaio s n bewildering maze
nf tracks lighted by rod nnd green
lumps to bo watched the closest. The
hazards are multiplied the minute you
pass the throat, nnd n yard wreck is a
dreadful tanglo, It makes everybody,
from roadmastor to flagmon, furious,
and not even Bartholomew wanted to
fnce nn Inquiry on a yard wreck. On
the other hand, he couldn't afford to
bo caught by Foley, who was chasing
him out of pure caprice.

I saw the boy holding tho throttle nt
a half and fingering tho nlr anxiously
as wo jumped through the frogs, but
the roughest riding on track so far
boats tho ties as a cushion that when
tho 10!) suddenly stuck her paws
jhrough an open switch we bounced
fi'galnst tlje ioof of thq cab like foot-
balls. I grabbed a brace with ono
jinnd nnd with the other reached In-

stinctively across tq Bartholomew's,
side fo seize the throttle he hold, but
as. I tried tq shut hlin off ho jerked t
wide open in spite of mo 11114 turned

lightning in his, oyo,
if?$'o!" io cried, nnd his voice rung

hard. The 10!) took the tremendous
sjiove nt her hack and leaped liko a
fl'lglitoncd hoiso. Away wo went
npross the yard, through tho cinders
and over tho tics. My tooth lmvo nev-
er been (he same since. I don't be-
long on nn onvlne anyway, and slncn
thou I have kept off. At (ho moment
I was convinced that tho strain bad
boon too much, thnt Barthulninovv was
stark crayy. Ho sat bouncing clear to
tho roof and olliiftfhg to his levers like
a lobster.

But bis strategy wns dawning on
me, In fact, ho was pounding it into
mo. tho shock and scare of leav-
ing the track and tearing up the yard
had not driven from Baitholoniow's
noddle the most Important feature of
our situation, which was, above every-
thing, to keep out of tho way of the
silk train.

I felt every moment moro mortified
nt my nttempt to shut hlin off. I had
done tho trick of the woman who grabs
the reins, It wns even better to tear
up tho yaid than to stop for Foley
to smash Into and scatter the silk over
the coal chutes. Bartholomew's deci-
sion was ouo of the traits which miikq
IllP runner Instant perception coupled
to Instant resolve. Tim ordinary Out)
thinks what ho- - should have done to
avoid disaster after It Is all over, Bar-
tholomew thought before.

On wo bumped, ncross flogs, through
switches, over spills and Into target
rods, when and this Is the miracle of
It nil tho 100 got her Core feet on a
split switch, made a contact, and, nfter
n slow or two like a bogged horse, she
swung up sweet on the rails again,
fender and all, Bartholomew shut off
with an under it that brought us up.
(louiiio and nulled hup fput, with the
u I r, right where she- stood,

Wo bad loft the track, plowed n hun-
dred feet across the yuuls and Jumped,
on to another track. It '.s tho only
time I over heard of Its happening
anywhoro, but I was on tho engine
with Bartholomew Mullen when It
was done.

Foley choked his train tho Instant
he baw our hind lights bobbing. We
climbed down and r.111 luck. He bud
stopped Just where we should have
stood if I had shut off. Bartholomew
ran to the switch to examine It. The
I'oiilnct lght, green; still burned like a
(also beacon, and lucky It did, for It
ihowcd the switch had been tampered
with and exonerated Bartholomew
Mullen comp'otuly. The attempt of
the strikers to spill the silk right lu
the yards had only made tho reputa-
tion qf a new engineer. Thirty min-
utes Inter tho million lolhir train was
turned over to the eastern division to
vrcstle with, am) we breathed, all of

us, a. goqd bit easier.
JJarthoIomew JdnlK'n, ljov a passen-

ger riu-ne- r, who"ranli with Kennedy
and Jack Mooro and Foley uud Ueorge

MJBSLk

aeMjtnljMjJujjW

Wff fe fe
flieaty tuo trait across the yard and over

the Ucs,

Sinclair himself, got a personal letter
from tho general manager compliment-
ing him on his pretty wit, nud ho wus
good enough to say iiothiug whatever
about mine.

Wo registered that night aivi went
to supper together Fol. y, Jackson,
Bartholomew and I. Afterward we
dropped Into tho dispatcher's ottlce.
Somothlng was coming from McCloud,
but tho operators, to save tholr lives,
couldn't catch It. I listened a minute.
It was Neighbor. Now, Neighbor isn't
great an dispatching trains. He can
make himself understood over the
poles, but his sending Is like a boy's
snwlng wood sort of uneven.

Ilowever, though I nm not much on
runulug yards, I claim to be able to
take the wildest ball that was ever
thrown along the wire, and the chnir
was tendered mo at onco to catch
Neighbor's extraordinary passes at the
McCloud key. They came something
like this:
To Opr.:

Tell Massacreo that was tho word that
BtuoU them nil, and I could perceive
Neighbor wns talking omphntically. He
hnd apparently forgotten Bartholomew's
last namo and was trying to connect with
tho one he had illsremcmbered the night
before tell Massacree repeated Neigh-
bor that he is nl-l- -f right. Tell hl-- I
givo 'lm double mlleago for toflay all the
way through. And tomoriow ho gets
the 10B to keep. NniGIIB-B-OI- t.

Suggestions That Will Help In Making
It Habitable.

In addition to those familiar use3
of attics which aro so vivid when it
rains or when one is cynical or
moody or inclined to he witty at thd
expense of bedposts nnd warming
pans, there are improved uses an at-

tic can be put to and still remain an
attic. The feeling of attics that
sense they give of a friendly aliena-
tion from the world below stairs
mut not, qf course, bo lost. If ono
desires no more than a place in
which to tell fqiry tales at twilight
the lighting of a candle might
bo change enough in' the usual

and left over space. But
that is too simple Bosidcs, the
taste for fairy talcs is not universal,
and it is, moreovor, a tasto more
natural in tho nursery than in the
attic. But n habitable attics must
bo anything but dingy. A glass
trapdoor, such as one too often sees,
is not enough. There should be a
great dormer window, built low
enough for window seats, nnd ample
seats at that, large enough to
lounge in. There should be wido
sills, too, for flowers, for an nttic
without flowers would bo unimagina-
ble. As for the body of tho room
tho chief thing to do where there
are cables would bo to insert a
wainscot all around of, say, five or
six feet in height. Along this could
bo put shelves for books or odds
and ends of whatever kind. A car-
pet would be improper, for it is tra-
ditional that an nttic is bare. In-
expensive rugs nnd skins suggest
themselves mechanically, liko easy
chairs, a work table nnd n lounge.
The fancy includes a pinno, pic-
tures, glorious andirons, sconces,
while the imagination leaps to ar-
mor nnd cabinets. Yet in a proper
attic tho furniture should bo a littlo
commonplaco with n discarded look,
if you will, to bo in keeping. Tilings
half broken down are fit for n
quaint utility there, nnd ns clothes
onco decent on Sunday come to bo
so only on Saturday nnd then on
Friday, and so on, so odds and ends
ns they grotf familiar nnd worn in
other parts of the houso have a last
use as old companions in an nttic.

Wallace Stovens in Tndoorp iyn(j

Took Him Down a Peg.
Tho young doctor to whom the

Esculapian oath was Greek looked
contemptuously at tho old woman
who had conio to the uptown hos-

pital wliero ho was nn interna to in-

quire about her son,
"Ho has cerobro neurosis, I told

you onco," ho said.
"Uh, dear, said thq woman, far

io was not ns ornately pduca.tctj ns.

IP yqung physician., "is it as bad as
Kit P No w what do you call it ?"
"Neurosis," said the surgeon.

"Don't I talk plain enough for
you?"

"Is it anything liko nervous pros-
tration?" inquired the woman.
"You will purtlon mo, sir. My pd.r

ucatiqn was a,lqng literary wthor
tlinn sclenting lipos,"

"That's whfit porno call it," Bait
tho young physician as ho cot ready
to mako a run for the nmbulqucQ at
the aaor,New York Telegram,

COIL MINE DISASTER

IN WEST VIRGINIA.

Third Happening Within Two Weeks and

Proves Fatal to 30 Men.

Deadly Firedamp Frustrates Efforts of Rescuers.
Seven Minors Killed in a Wreck.

Klklmi, W. Va Fob. C Iletween 25

nnd ,'10 miners were killed by nn ex-

plosion at the Davis Coal and Coko
company's mine No. 25, at Thomas,
near this city. Tho explosion was ter-
rific and badly damaged the mlno. It
was the third disaster lu West Vir-

ginia within two weeks.
When the rescuing party entered

the mine, tho bodies of six foreigners
and ono American were found at a dis-

tance of 100 feet from tho shaft. Be-

fore further progress could be made,
a deadly wave or poisonous fumes en-

veloped the rescuing party, which was
aomposed of General Manager Ott, D.
M. Boyd, superintendent Henry mine;
Daniel Jones, mine boss; Arthur Stew-
ard and John Jenkins. Beforo the res-
cuing party could reach the surface,
Jones, the mine boss, died from suffo-
cation.

Efforts are bolng made to enter tho
mine again, but without success. Tho
air fans were demolished by the ex-

plosion and the mine Is full of danger-
ous afterdamp. There is no possible
hope that tho men still in the mine
are alive. While tho exact number of
entombed men Is not known at this
time, the number is estlmatea at about
30, and it Is thouKbt. probable that
there mleht oe more.

Owing to the dangerous afterdamp
and the lack of ventilation, It was al-

most certain death for the rescuing

No Forced Order to Attend Church Consti

tutional.Ohio News in Brief.

OoHimlnis."0., Feb., 3. Following in-

structions from the war depaitment,
the modllled order Issued by Lieuten-
ant Colonel Glenn, commandant of tho
Columbus post, requiring recruits and
noncommissioned officers who aro
Catholics to form in line and mnich to
the doors of the church on Sundays,
but leaving nttendanco upon the ser-
vices optional, was revoked. The war
department will permit only the Bound-
ing of the church call.

Cincinnati Branch aecedes.
Cincinnati, O., Feb. 5. By a vote of

CO to C the Cincinnati cnnregjtlou of
Zlon, founded by Dowie and nurtured
by Vollva, determined to cijt loose

from tho parent church In 'Aon
City. A letter was mailed to Oversee"
Voliya notifying hlin or the uctlon ot
the church. Elder W. II. Cossum, who
sent the letter, at the same time said
that the action taken was tlnal and
that there would bo no change back to
tho old allegiance.

Escape, but Surrender.
Wooster, O., Fob. 5. Simply to

show that they could, Allen Meller,
Harry White and William Kberhardt,
youths In Jail under Indictment on a
charge of murder In the first degree,
made their e'scape from Jail by cutting
off a bnr. Three got out of the steel
cage and wont down Into another part
of tho building and gnvo themselves
up. The three escaped from the Jul
a month ago and weie recaptured.

Young Girl's Grief,
L.epRl., 0 Feb, o, Lovo for her

foster-fathe- r, Stanhury Harris, Is sup-
posed to have caused Miss GSrtrudo
Rosenbnrger Hi'rrls, 10, to end her life
by Jumping Into a cistern ut her coun
try home, south of lithe, Tho parent
was ill and when tho girl gave him a
glass of water ho was unable to drink.
She became frightened and committed
the deed in the hope of expiring be-

fore her father.

Lime Manufacturers.
Columbus, O., Feb, G. Tho National

Manufu.pturoiB anaoolutlon mot hero
and Peter Morton of Hun-
tington, Ind., president, and E. E. Def-ehaug-h

of Louisville, Ky secretary.
A number of technical papers were
read and trade subjects were dis-
cussed. Many of tho members will re
main to attend the meeting of the Na-
tional Builders' Supply association.

Native of Ohio.
Mnrtlnoz, Ca., Feb, 5. George W-

ile', for the past four years treasurer
of Contra Costa county, shot and kill-
ed himself at Ills homo here. Tho
shooting occurred In his bed chamber,
audwhen bis wife raij Into tho room
he (old her that he had shot himself
accidentally. Mr. Wiley was CO years
old and a native of Ohio.

Dead In Doorway
Cincinnati, O., Folj, n,-l- ?rank Titus,

70, was frozen to death nt tho thresh-
old of ids home. He had returned
from tho depot and In the bitter cold,
succeeded In getting as far na the door-Wa- y,

when ho fell tq tho sldowalk. Tho
body was found in the morning.

To Confer With Trustees,
Canton, O., Fob. 5. A delegation nt

tTomtnejatmciyot Jthla ,olty.,.hoadel.frfc

party to enter the drift, and several
of these were brought out almost
dead. When It Is known that it li
nearly a mile from the entrance to
tho heading of the drift, the dungerouj
condition cau be reall2ed. 'I he bodies
so fur hi ought out were the ilrs:
found. It la supposed that those far
thor from the entrance arc binned and
mangled. Nearly ull were Italian:.,
Hungarians and Poluuders. One of
the bodies recovered was an Amerl-cau- .

SEVEN KILLED.

Miners Caught Whon a Northwestern
Coal Train Is Ditched.

Dea Moines, la., Feb. 5. Seven pen-son-

all miners, were killed and 12 or
more Injured in a wreck of a coal
train on the Northwestern railway
near the corpoiullun limits of Ded
Moines. The doud; John Pllstrom, Pe-

ter Axmer, Olaf Anderson, Albert Ol-

son, Carl Larson, Samuel Drew, All-dre-

Lundqulst. The accident was
due to a forward car leaving tho
track and ditching the cars behind it.
The train had on board about 30
miners, scattered In groups on differ-
ent cars, and several passengeis were
in the caboose. The victims weie all
burled under the wreckage, and tho
coal, which later caught on lire, made
the rescue work difllcult. It is feared
that when the wreckage is fully
cleared away other victims may be
found.

.uuyur Tiii'uhull, 1 '. for Washington
to confer with the trustees of the Na-
tional MeKInley Memorial association

In regard to the dedication of the mon-
ument here in September. National
Guardsmen and military organizations
from all over the country are to be In-

vited, and 30 local committees aro
working with a view to perfecting ar-
rangements for the dedication.

OH Magnates' Motion.
Findlay, O., Feb. 5. Motions to

quash the indictments in the cases or
the Manhattan Oil company and F. D.
Cuthbert, were filed by their attor-
neys. The allegation Is made that the
indictments aro Improperly drawn,
charging moro than one offc-,s- and
that it is impossible for the defend-
ants to make proper answer to the
charges contained in them.

By Natural Gas.
Wapakonota, O., Feb. 5. Walter

Cook, 30, of West Cairo, and. O. H.,
Cappell, 35, of Marietta, weie fount
dead In the town hall at Crld,ersYtUa
near here, duo to asphyxiation They
ycre given permission to sleep, In the
pwn hall Sunday night, and, dosed

the rooms tight, pausing nuturul gas
fumes to collect. Apparently they
were weU to do.

Qafc Cracked.
Past Liverpool, 0 Feb. 5, While

Nlsht Watchman McGllI was away
from tho barns of the East Liverpool
Traction and Light company at Ohea;
ter, W. Va thieves entered the office,
cracked the safe and escaped w.lth,
$150, the receipts of the night. Threa
men are said to be Implicated and, aj
Investigation has been uturteiL.

Overturned Ump,
Cincinnati, O., Feb,, 5. Mrs. Mnr

garet MAulff!, mi agoij widow, was
burned; t,p deftth In her rooms In a
teuemeirt house when she accidentally
GYorturnea a lighted lamp, which set
tire to her clothing, Her body was
almost incinerated bofoie her plight
wus discovered, too late to save her
from her terrible fate, ,

Supreme Court DlemUBeij Maugh Caso,
Columbus, O., Feb, ?,TTho aupromu

court dismissed $or wunt ol prepara-
tion th,o c.a.na q! Or, Oliver Haugn
agajnt tho state. Huttgh la now In

ip nne awaiting execution on the
chargo of .murder, It having been
charged ngalnst him that he took tho
lives pf a number of members ot hla
family by poison. Tho court now Y(
hnye to fix s. new dato for the oxecu
tlon, and it U expected tha.t 1U a,ttor
noys will nie a motion, reinstate the,
case.

. . I

fleclv4? For Cold Storage. Plant.
Yotodo, Q., Fob, 6. Fodoral Judge

Taylor, on ppoatloi of Oscar H,
Paddock of Paim, lit., a stockholder,
appointed G. ty, Fellbach receiver ot
the Toledo Cold Storage company. The
latter Is capitalist at $00,000, Tho
company supplied artificial ice to theHygela loo company, which was a,
niomber of the local Ice trust, and tho
petitioner In the receivership case a.leges that the odium attache to theIco trust caused a slump la the coldatoraga ooiavauv's bwla.
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